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who the Founding Fathers had fer-
vently hoped would populate the Sen-
ate. Men, who, like Socrates’ philoso-
pher-kings described in Plato’s Repub-
lic, ‘‘are awake rather than dream-
ing’’—men who have broken the bonds 
of ignorance and have sought the truth 
of fine and just and good things, not 
simply the shapes and the half-defined 
shadows of the unthinking world; men 
who have shared the light of their 
learning, illuminating the path for oth-
ers—some of whom always seem to be 
left in the dark. 

If there is, in fact, one man among 
those of us in the Senate who truly 
epitomizes Socrates’ philosopher-king, 
it is surely, indubitably, and without 
question, the senior Senator from the 
State of New York, Mr. MOYNIHAN. 

With a pragmatic eye and a unique 
talent for seeing the issues that face 
our Nation on a larger scale—on a 
grand scale—Senator MOYNIHAN has 
spent most of his life breaking through 
the partisan politics inside this belt-
way. He possesses both a startling abil-
ity to foresee future problems, far be-
yond the ken of most men, and the 
courage to address these problems be-
fore they become apparent to common 
men. Issues that few others tackle with 
insight, such as Social Security, health 
care, and welfare reform, he has pas-
sionately addressed for many years—
crossing party lines, challenging every 
administration—and all without per-
sonal concern for political backlash. 
Simply put, Senator MOYNIHAN states 
facts, the cold, hard truths that many 
others in high places refuse to face and 
that some are unable to see. His con-
science is his compass, and his heart is 
steadied by his unfaltering belief in the 
power of knowledge and the possibili-
ties of government. 

As Senator MOYNIHAN steps away 
from his desk on the Senate floor for 
the final time—he will never step away 
from it in my memory. I will always 
see him at that desk. I will always see 
his face—that unkempt hair, the bow 
tie, the spectacles which he frequently 
readjusts. I can hear him say: ‘‘sir; 
sir.’’ 

As he steps away from his desk on 
the Senate floor for the final time, he 
will walk away with his head held high, 
with his legacy intact, and with a dis-
tinguished and singular place in our 
Nation’s history well secured. He will 
always be looked to as a leader of men, 
as an author of many books—more 
books than most Senators have read—
and as a compassionate intellectual 
who has no peer in this Senate, who 
has used his considerable talents to be-
come one of the principal architects of 
our Nation’s foreign policy and our Na-
tion’s social security safety net. He 
will be remembered thusly, for these 
and more. 

U.S. Permanent Representative to 
the United Nations, author of the Wel-
fare Reform Act of 1988 and the Inter-

modal Surface Transportation Effi-
ciency Act of 1991, chairman of the 
Senate Committee on the Environment 
and Public Works from 1992 to 1993, 
chairman of the Senate Committee on 
Finance from 1993 to 1994, DANIEL PAT-
RICK MOYNIHAN has left his indelible 
mark on this country. 

He served as the chairman of that Fi-
nance Committee, one of the oldest of 
the few committees that sprang into 
being early, I believe it was in 1816. It 
was from that Committee on Finance 
that the Appropriations Committee 
was carved in 1867, a half century later. 
In the beginning, the Finance Com-
mittee handled both the finance and 
the appropriations business of the Sen-
ate. The Finance Committee was well 
led when DANIEL PATRICK MOYNIHAN 
sat in the chair. 

I certainly will never forget the role 
that Senator MOYNIHAN played in our 
battle against the line-item veto. Like 
Socrates’ quoting the shade of the dead 
Achilles in Homer’s epic, the ‘‘Odys-
sey,’’ Senator MOYNIHAN would rather, 
‘‘ ‘work the Earth as a serf to another, 
one without possessions,’ and go 
through any sufferings, than share 
their opinions and live as they do.’’ 

Incapable of indifference and unable 
to sit by as others were paralyzed by 
ignorance, Senator MOYNIHAN rose up 
and fought the good fight—the just 
fight—and he won, sir. He won. 

In the 24 years that Senator MOY-
NIHAN has walked the marble halls of 
the Capitol, he has graced us all with 
intellectual vigor and a stellar level of 
scholarship. He has helped us all to as-
cend the path of true knowledge and 
reach for wisdom. Each of us, Demo-
crat and Republican alike, recognizes 
that when Senator MOYNIHAN speaks, 
we should listen for we may learn 
something that could fundamentally 
shift our thinking on a given matter. 
Senator MOYNIHAN has been a guiding 
light, a sage of sages, the best of col-
leagues, and always, always a gen-
tleman—always a gentleman. 

On this day, when I state this enco-
mium in my feeble way—feeble because 
I cannot meet the challenge, strive 
though I must, I cannot meet the chal-
lenge to gropingly find the appropriate 
words to express my true and deep 
abiding admiration and love. I cannot 
find it for this man. 

I have served with many men and 
women in this Senate. Everyone here 
knows of my great admiration for some 
of those men—I say ‘‘men’’ because, for 
the most part, of these more than two 
centuries, only men served in this 
body. Every colleague of mine knows of 
my deep admiration for certain former 
Senators—Senator Richard Russell, 
Senator Russell Long, Senator Lister 
Hill, Senator Everett Dirksen, and oth-
ers—and yet Senator MOYNIHAN is 
uniquely unique. He is not the keeper 
of the rules as was Senator Russell. He 
is not the great orator that was Sen-

ator Dirksen, but this man is unique in 
his knowledge, in his grasp of great 
issues, in his ability to foresee the fu-
ture and to point the way, always unas-
suming, always courteous, always a 
gentleman. Ah, that we could all be 
like this man! 

I wish I could have been so fortunate 
as to sit in Senator MOYNIHAN’s classes 
at Harvard or, to paraphrase Garfield, 
on a log in the West Virginia hills with 
PAT MOYNIHAN on one end and me on 
the other. That is the picture I have of 
one to whom I look up, one whom I ad-
mire and at whose feet I would gladly 
sit to learn the lessons, the philosophy, 
the chemistry of the times. 

Erma and I offer our best wishes to 
his lovely and gracious wife Elizabeth 
as our esteemed colleague, Senator 
MOYNIHAN, embarks on yet another ad-
venture—retirement. I thank him for 
being this special man, always a philos-
opher-Senator. He will be sorely missed 
here. Whence cometh another like 
him? 

Herman Melville, in his classic work, 
Moby Dick, said this:

There is a Catskill Eagle in some souls 
that can alike dive down into the blackest 
gorges and soar out of them again and be-
come invisible in the sunny spaces. And even 
if he forever flies within the gorge, that 
gorge is in the mountains; so that even in his 
lowest swoop, the Mountain Eagle is still 
higher than the other birds upon the plain, 
even though they soar.

Many who have passed through these 
halls have soared, but very, very few 
could ever truly be likened to a Cats-
kill Eagle. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The Sen-
ator from New York. 

Mr. MOYNIHAN. When I arrived at 
the Senate near 25 years ago, it was 
very clear to me that I would look to 
ROBERT C. BYRD as my mentor; and he 
has been. I have sat at the foot of this 
Gamaliel for a quarter century. As I 
leave, sir, he is my mentor still. I am 
profoundly grateful. 

If I have met with your approval, sir, 
it is all I have hoped for. I thank you 
beyond words. And I thank you for 
your kind remarks about Elizabeth. 
And my great respect and regard to 
Erma. 

Thank you, Mr. President. 
Mr. BYRD. Mr. President, I thank 

the Senator. 
f 

REMEMBERING CARL ROWAN 

Mr. BYRD. Mr. President, recently, a 
great voice was silenced when Carl 
Thomas Rowan passed away. As a 
newspaper columnist, he articulated 
the problems and predicaments of 
working Americans. As a Presidential 
advisor, Mr. Rowan spoke for the 
rights not only of minorities but also 
for all Americans who were getting the 
short end of the stick, as we say back 
in the West Virginia hills. 

Carl Rowan and I came from similar 
backgrounds. We both grew up in poor 
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coal-mining communities and we never 
forgot our roots. Carl often talked 
about growing up without running 
water, without electricity, without 
those basic amenities that so many 
people take for granted today. As they 
did for me, those humble beginnings 
provided Carl Rowan with the burning 
desire to make a difference in his com-
munity and in his country. And make a 
difference he did. 

The only thing stronger than Carl 
Rowan’s voice was his conviction. He 
stood for basic principles—equality and 
freedom—and those principles guided 
him at every step in his life. Earlier 
this year, Carl Rowan wrote:

Men and women do not live only by what is 
attainable; they are driven more by what 
they dream of and aspire to that which 
might be forever beyond their grasp.

That ideal resonated not only in his 
columns but also in his life. Instead of 
simply bemoaning the fact that a col-
lege education was too expensive for 
many underprivileged children, Mr. 
Rowan in 1987 created the Project Ex-
cellence Foundation, which has made 
nearly $80 million available to students 
for academic scholarships. Instead of 
allowing the amputation of part of his 
right leg to slow him down, Mr. Rowan 
walked—and even danced; even 
danced—faster than doctors expected, 
and he then pushed for greater oppor-
tunities for the disabled. When others 
saw obstacles, Carl Rowan saw chal-
lenges. When others saw impossibil-
ities, Carl Rowan saw opportunities. 
Instead of cursing the darkness, Carl 
Rowan lighted the candles. 

Mr. Rowan wrote:
Wise people will remember that the Dec-

laration of Independence and the Preamble 
to our Constitution are mostly unattainable 
wishful thinking or make-believe assertions 
that were horizons beyond the reality of life 
at the time they were written.

Carl Rowan always reached beyond 
the horizon—he always went beyond 
the horizon—and he helped others to 
aspire to do the same. With the passing 
of Carl Rowan, journalism has lost one 
of its best, the underprivileged have 
lost a friend, and the Nation has lost a 
part of its social conscience. 

Mr. President, I yield the floor and 
suggest the absence of a quorum. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. The 
clerk will call the roll. 

The assistant legislative clerk pro-
ceeded to call the roll.

Mr. SPECTER. Mr. President, I ask 
unanimous consent that the order for 
the quorum call be rescinded. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without 
objection, it is so ordered. 

f 

JOSEPH A. BALL 

Mr. SPECTER. Mr. President, I have 
sought recognition to comment upon 
the death of one of America’s great 
lawyers, Joseph A. Ball. On Saturday, 
the New York Times carried an exten-

sive account of his background and his-
tory and accomplishments. I ask unan-
imous consent that at the conclusion 
of my remarks the copy of the New 
York Times article be printed in the 
RECORD. 

The PRESIDING OFFICER. Without 
objection, it is so ordered. 

(See Exhibit 1.) 
Mr. SPECTER. The Times article de-

tails the specifics on the positions held 
by Mr. Ball in the lawyers associations, 
his professorial associations as a teach-
er, his experience as a criminal lawyer, 
and his experience, most pointedly, as 
one of the senior counsel to the Warren 
Commission, the President’s commis-
sion which investigated the assassina-
tion of President Kennedy. It was on 
the Warren Commission staff that I 
came to know Joe Ball. 

The original complexion of the War-
ren Commission on staffing was that 
there were six senior counsel who were 
appointed and six junior counsel. That 
distinction was replaced by putting all 
of the lawyers under the category of 
assistant counsel. But if there was a 
senior counsel, it was Joe Ball. 

Then, in his early sixties, he was a 
tower of strength for the younger law-
yers. When the commission began its 
work, I was 33. Most of the junior law-
yers were about the same age. We 
looked to Joe Ball for his experience 
and for his guidance. He had a special 
relationship with Chief Justice Earl 
Warren, which was also helpful because 
Joe Ball could find out what Chief Jus-
tice Warren had in mind in his capacity 
as chairman and provide some valuable 
insights that some of the younger law-
yers were unable to attain. 

Joe Ball worked on what was called 
area two, along with the very distin-
guished younger lawyer, David Belin 
from Des Moines, IA. Area two was the 
area which was structured to identify 
the assassin. Although the initial re-
ports had identified Lee Harvey Oswald 
as the assassin, and on television, on 
November 24, America saw Jack Ruby 
walk into the Dallas police station, put 
a gun in Oswald’s stomach and kill 
him, the Warren Commission started 
off its investigation without any pre-
sumptions but looking at the evidence 
to make that determination as to who 
the assassin was. 

My area was area one, which involved 
the activities of the President on No-
vember 22, 1963. There was substantial 
interaction between the work that Joe 
Ball and Dave Belin did and the work 
which was assigned to me and Francis 
W.H. Adams, who was senior counsel on 
area one. 

Frank Adams had been New York 
City police commissioner and had been 
asked to join the Warren Commission 
staff when Mayor Wagner sat next to 
Chief Justice Warren at the funeral of 
former Governor and former Senator, 
Herbert Lehman. Mayor Wagner told 
Chief Justice Warren that Frank 

Adams, the police commissioner, knew 
a lot about Presidential protection and 
had designed protection for motorcades 
in New York City, with dangers from 
tall buildings, which was an analogy to 
what happened to President Kennedy. 

There was question as to how we 
would coordinate our work, and it was 
sort of decided that Joe Ball and Dave 
Belin would investigate matters when 
the bullet left the rifle of the assassin 
in flight, which was no man’s land, and 
when it struck the President. That 
came into area one, which was my 
area: the bullet wounds on President 
Kennedy, the bullet wounds on Gov-
ernor Connally, what happened with 
the doctors at Parkland Hospital, what 
happened with the autopsy, all matters 
related to what had happened with 
President Kennedy. 

We had scheduled the autopsy sur-
geons for a Monday in early March. 
They were Lieutenant Commander Bos-
well, Lieutenant Commander Humes 
and Lieutenant Colonel Pierre Finck. 
The autopsy was done at Bethesda, 
where President Kennedy was taken, 
because of the family’s preference that 
he go to a naval installation because he 
was a Navy man, so to speak, who had 
served in the Navy. 

The testimony was to be taken on 
this Monday in March. There was quite 
a debate going on with the Warren 
Commission staff as to whether we 
should talk to witnesses in advance. It 
seemed to many of us that we should 
talk to witnesses in advance so we 
would have an idea as to what they 
would testify to so we could have an 
orderly presentation, which is the way 
any lawyer talks to a witness whom he 
is about to call. The distinguished Pre-
siding Officer has been a trial lawyer 
and knows very well to what I am re-
ferring. There was a segment on the 
Warren Commission staff which 
thought we should not talk to any wit-
nesses in advance, lest there be some 
overtone of influencing their testi-
mony. Finally, this debate had to come 
to a head, and it came to a head the 
week before the autopsy searchers were 
to testify. 

And on Friday afternoon, Joe Ball 
and I went out to Bethesda to talk to 
the autopsy surgeons. It was a Friday 
afternoon, much like a Friday after-
noon in the Senate. Nobody else was 
around. It was my area, but I was look-
ing for some company, so I asked Joe 
Ball to accompany me—the autopsy 
surgeons falling in my area. We took 
the ride out to Bethesda and met the 
commanding admiral and introduced 
ourselves. We didn’t have any creden-
tials. The only thing we had to identify 
ourselves as working on the Warren 
Commission was a building pass for the 
VFW. My building pass had my name 
typed crooked on the line, obviously 
having been typed in after it was 
signed. They sign them all and then 
type them in. It didn’t look very offi-
cial at all. 
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